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COTTON RAISED BY WOMEN.

.Here rlrlil for SVtitrh Tliey Are- Kepe-dall- y

Adapted Oprnril In

11 Is a llttla difficult to Imagine a
trim Now Hngland home set In tlic nildst
of a rambling cotton Held, but It U (aid
that this will soon become a common
spectacle, for Massachusetts has recent-.l- y

been made to yield lletcy blossoms
which for quality at least cannot be

In Georgia or Carolina, lays the
New York Tribune.

Two thousand South 8a Island planU
constltuto the first Iloston crop of cot-

ton. Tblt was raised and brought to
marketable- perfection by the city for-

ester, Mr. Doogue, and from this nucleus
Js destined to spring. It Is said, scores
of cotton plantations up among the
bleak New Kngland hills, where In time
past tho funners hato been forced to
expend all their cntrgy In making tho
ground yield potatoes.

Mr. Dooguo did not raho his 2,000
plants for his own benefit solily, but
that tho many young men and women
nbout to start out for thcrasclm might
find a new lint- - of endent or open to them,
lie explained liti theory of New Kngland
cotton raising to superintendents of
textile and Industrial schools, brought
the matter before boards of public edu-

cation In numerous suburban towns
near llostou and finally succeeded In
having a course on practical cotton rais-
ing ndded to tho curriculum of tho public
schools of Iloston.

Doscns of little plants were lent to the
schools and work was begun. It was at
first thought that only the men would
take this course, but It prow-- so allur-
ing thnt young women ingerly Joined
the classes, and last spring. In lloxbury,
the first cotton plantation In Massachu-
setts was started by-- eight young women,
who planted, picked and sold their cot-

ton themselves, hiring In the busiest
season, when help was necessary, only
women workers. The venture was a
decided success, and this year wilt rind
numerous cotton fields scattered
throughout Massachusetts, where part
of, If not all, tho work will be done, by
women.

The labor attendant upon the success-
ful raising of cotton seems particularly
fitted to womankind. With a big shade
bat to shield her from the sun a woman
can find a sure euro for "nerves" down
among the green plants and snowy blos-

soms of n cotton field. Then, too, and
rnost Important of all, cotton raising In
the east Is sure toprnvo a most lucrative
business, for New Kngland manufac-
turers will be more than anxious to pro-
cure the home product If It Is of as good
a quality as that which they nip now
forced to Import from the southern
states. The cost of transportation will
thus be saved, and. while the planters
will benblntosell with profit, themanu-facturc- ra

will alto be able to buy more
cheaply. Tho cotton seed Is also valua-
ble as n commercial product,

A great attraction for many women
In tho raising of cotton will probably be
found In tho fact that the work glut
nmple lelturo for study and recreation.
Tho season extends only from spring
until the latter part of September, 10
the entire winter Is free. Tho busiest
lime Is at the end of July or early part
of August, when the balls burst nnd the
cotton has to be picked nnd marketed,

Climatic conditions hnc a great Influ-
ence over cotton plants, nnd the New
I'nglnnd grower will hnve a hard pull,
but It Is believed that It will In tho end
be a surrcstful one. Extremes of frost
are ruinous to tho cotton plant, but so
nro extremes of heat, and In dealing with
the latter evil New England has the ad-
vantage over Carolina. The specimens
taken from the Initial New England
plantations prove, It Is said, that the
soli of thnt sertlun Is Just na well adapt-ic- d

as that of the south to the production
of cotton, nnd the plant could probably
be grown In New York or Pennsylvania
or tho western states as well as In New
England.

Siberian Flak.
The chief difficulty la the way of turn-

ing to account the vast supply of salmon
.In the rivers of Siberia, says the Spring-
field Republican, has been the lack of a

.market. The experiment Is now being
tried of sending the fish frozen to Eng-
land, and the first shipload has recent-
ly arrived. There has been criticism on
.hygienic grounds of the pickled salmon
put up In Siberia by con; Ict labor, but
this objection Is, of course, much leas
ippllcable to the fish that are sent
whole. The supply of salmon seems to
be almost unlimited, but It Is not al-
lowed to take them In the lower reaches
.of tho rivers, when they are In their
finest condition, because this prevents
them from spawning,

Sfrreary-VnlH- ir lnnip.
Mercury-vap- lamps produce n light,

ts Is well known, that Is greenish bluo
In color, nnd which produces tin un-

pleasant effect, not Inaptly described
ns "ghastly," on tho faces of persons
Illumined by It, This Is because the
spectrum of the light boa no red in It.
It baa been proposed to add a red re-

flector or globe to correct this, but the
experiment shows that the light Is not
changed In color, but obstructed.

Tlie Message
of the Bells V

I A New Yr story

Dy ELIZABETH PRICE

Sun clouds scudded gustily across the
Iky, hiding tho peaceful face of the
ruo'-n- , whose radiance touched the edgea
of Ntr somber veil with a fringe of all--

The great gray tower lifted Its
Lead far aloft In the midnight stillness,
and the wind moaned around Its rough-bew- a

corners a requiem for tho dying
year. Within the tower sat the old

waiting for the stroke of IS from
the clock, and, as he waited, his thoughts
drifted back to tho years long burled In
the dimness of the past the years when
his floating whlto hair had been crisp and
black, when his long, slender fingers wero
strong nnd supple nnd struck from the
midnight chimes music of entrancing
beautr.

Oh, happy memory! Oh, long ago!
It was on another night like this that
Tttiprecht was born; nnd the joy which
beamed from tho pale young mother's
face was reflected In his own, as he left
her baby on her boiom nnd rushed to
the to make his chimes a
paen of praise to tho Father who had
filled his life with bleislng. How they
loved him that baby their only on
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"THE CLOCK ON TUB MANTK1,
WAIINI'U KOIt TWIII.VK. ANDTIIK
MUSICIAN TUIINRU TO Till: 1'IANO
ANU I'l.AYKU AtlAIN HIMI'I.Y AND
1OV1NULY l'Lt:Yi:i.'HIIYMN."

their all! How ho and Elspnth bad
watched each new development how
proudly guided the first tottering step;
how carefully repented tho first lisping
word! How Joyfully they trained and
taught him, while tho father, too buiy
In his strugglo for their maintenance to
realize his great nmbltlon, transferred It
uncomplainingly from his own future to
that of his son! Nor had their hopes
been vain, Tho boy studied Improving
every opportunity with untiring zcnl, un-

til at Inst the great organ In the cathe-
dral below thundered Its glorious music
responslvo to the tourh of the boyish
fingers. People thronged to hear, 's

sen Ice were demanded else-

where brilliant prospects opened before
him, nnd tho Inevitable separation drew
near.

New Year's Evet Howmanyannlvrr-rarle- s
this shadowy hour held! Tho boy

bade them good-b- y while Elspeth clung
to him and sobbed, and her husband
rushed nway to tell tho chimes his ngnny
as ho had poured Into them Ills Joy. As
he sat waiting even as now, a step enmo
up tho stair, and snmo one entered the
belfry chamber, nnd tho volco ho loved
said tenderly: "Meln Vnter, let me play
the chimes I will leave with
them a message to comfort you when you
are sad a message for) ou and the moth-
er, too.

"When I hear It In tho far-o- land It
will b my mother's votco that sings to
me, and when you play It, meln Vnter, It
will say to you, 'Ituprecht loves me.'
Then you will pray '(Jod watch over my
boy and keep him safo for me,' and the

will hear."
When Ituprecht struck the masslva

keys It was the simple old Tleyel's hymn
bo played, but he lent his beautiful voice
to tho clangor of the bells and sang bis
mother's favorite words:

"Children of the Ilesrentr King
As Journey sweetly sing;
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise
Glorious In lilt works and ways."

A moment later ho was gone. The
years bad been many and long since then,
but no tidings ever came, and Elspeth's
hair grew white before the look of ex-

pectancy In her dear eyes changed to tho
clamness of resignation. He was dead,
of course. They knew now that It must
be so, though they had not given up
hope till they bad left the old homo and
followed their w .indercr to th? new coun-
try. They had heard of the w recked ship,
to be sure, but hope dies hard. Perhaps
If they had been patient had stayed on
amid the scenes of his childhood he
might have como back to them; but how
could they ba patient wbwi tho world
was so wide, and belt of It lay between
them and the Una. that bad called their
child. Thsy wire call waiting now he

aci Clspeth for the summon wfclek
ihonld call them to the happy reunion I a
A homo whero there would bo no sad
good-b)- where music knows no minor,
and hearts forget bow to ache.

Tho first stroke of midnight sounded
and an Instant later tho bells pealed
forth, while the old man sang with trem-
bling lips and voice that no one heard but
Ood as he had sung eTery New Teal
since that one:

"Children of the Heavenly Kb
As ye Journey aw ee Ity tin,
Sin your Saviour's worthy praise.
Glorious In Hie works and ti."Then, as the last reluctant echo died

away, ho stumbled down the narrow
stairs toward homo and Elspeth.

Not far from the bclllower stood a
mansion, whero a great throng had as-

sembled to watch the old year out and
the new year In, Silken draperies rustled,
Jewels gleamed, music rippled on tho per-

fumed nlr, and happy voices rang sweet
and high. Hut every sound was silenced,
and bright eyes grew dim In tho flood of
melody which suddenly poured nbout the
gay throng. They crowded toward life
music room, trying to catch n glimpse of
tho player. Those who were near saw n
slender man, with fair curling hair
brushed bark from n brow ns purr as n
womnn's. The face was pale nnd thee) rs
ind, but about the sensitive mouth played
an expression of rare sweetness and
benuty. quietly he sat beforn tho grand
piano, playing without the slightest ef-

fort such maetcrful music as had hushed
the listeners to awe-stru- silence.

"Who Is ho?" was the question passed
from nno In another when nt last the
cessation of the music broke the spell.

"lie Is n friend of father's," (heir
hosiers told them, "rather met him
abroad some years ngo, nnd by helping
htm In a search for some missing friends,
won his heart. Tho search was not

but that did not seem to lessen
Prof, Von llulow's gratitude, and they
havo corresponded In n desultory way
ever since, rather Invited him here for
the holidays thlsy ear, but he declined the
Invitation, then this evening suddenly
and unexpectedly appeared, Theso great
musicians are alwas eccentric, you
know. I heard him tell father that this
Is an anniversary bo doesn't like to spend
nlone. Some lovo story probably. No,
ho Isn't married. He spends his entire
tlmo with his wonderful music. That t
really all I know about htm." With that
the Interested guests were forced to b
content, for the player had vanished from
among them as suddenly as he appeared,
and soon the gayety resumed Its sway.

At 11 o'clock tha hostess seated her
guests In a circle, saying: "Now wo will
turn down tho lights and tell ghost stories
till midnight. Everybody mint contrib-
ute something. The more gruesome and
harrowing tho better," she added laugh-
ingly. The young people fell In with the
spirit of fun, and ghosts walked, hob-

goblins shrieked and ghouls moaned, till
the moro timid begged for mercy.

It was almost 12 o'clock when a new
voire suddenly broke Into a momentary
paune. Kvcrynne looked up to see the
musician standing In the door.

"My friends," he said, "my story Is not
of the spirits of the unseen world It Is
of a lad In the y I'athrrland, who
once, on n night llkn this, left home nnd
friends and went out Into the wide world,
with music ns the prlestrcswhoprrslded
nt the nltnr, where burned thei fins of
his nmbltlon, Ho brightly did this fire
burn thnt Us glow hid tho quieter emo-

tions which lingered In the shadow, nnd
fathe r nnd mother nnd home were left

Tho youth had not drenmrdof the
pain of broken ties but bo afterward
learned It nil,

"Shipwrecked, n weary slckiiirs and
deliverance, miscarried letter re turned to
Its writer long nf terwnrd nil these ramo
between the lad and his loved ones, nnd
when nt Inst, overcome by the deadly
'hclmweh,' he turned Inward home, he
found It empty tho loved ones gone,
while tho chimes In tho tower which the
father had played over slnco tho lad bad
lived, responded sadly to the touch of
strange, unfriendly bands,

"With breaking henrt the lad turned
back to tho country of his adoption, hop-

ing, against hope, to find tho dear ones,
who had followed 111 in thcro during his
long silence. The years havo passed and
the lad Is a man, but the father and the
mother ho has not found, nor does ho ex
pect to greet them ngaln until the New
Year of Heaven dawns for htm, as he
believes It has already dawned for them.
So, when the midnight comes I play tx'i
New Year's Evo as I as the lad played
on that last night longago my messir.o
to my dear ones."

The clock on the mantel warned tor
12, and the musician turned to tho piano
and played again simply and lovingly
PI oyol's hymn, singing as In tho longago
the beautiful words his mother loved.

As the last note died away In the quiet
room tho tower clock began to strike, but
was drowned by the music of the chimes,
A thrill ran through tho hushed circle aa
they recognized the strain they had Just
heard, but the musician aroso with a
mighty cry: "Meln Vaterl"and ran out
Into tho night, guided by tho music of tho
bells.

When the old bell ringer shut the door
he could not see, for the tears that
blinded blm, the hurrying figure on the
pavement, A moment later he was fath-
ered close to the heart that had yearned
for blm through all tho space of sllcnco
and loneliness, and together. In the open-
ing of the glad Now Year, they went out
from the shadow of tho bell tower, borne
to Elspeth, whoso mother heart cams
near to bursting, with tht. Joy of a son's
homo coming. Minneapolis

Lights and Shadows of Prison Life'
By Mrs. Mnud Bnlllri(ton Booth,

of the Volunteers of America.

Tlic shadow of prison life are not tha
cells. It is not tlic prison iliet tli.it makes the
men behind the bars hopeless. It isn't the uni-

form that causes them anguish. The real shad-

ows are those which await litem when they
have left prison.

Instead of the shadow passing, when they
pass the prison gates and once more find them-

selves free, it deepens. They rcnieinher the
wasted chances and the lost opportunities.
Their nerves arc shattered and they are all un-

strung. If they go to a man and tell him they
have served n term in prison they will find no

employment. If they do not tell their story and It is found out the em-

ployer immediately concludes that he has willfully deceived and there U

no room for the man.
The people cling to the old theory, "once a convict, always .1 con-

vict." It was taken from the old maxim, "once a thief, always a thief,"
and its only cause for being quoted is its age.

Let nic tell jou the story of a Sing Sing prisoner and the part a
scientific writer plnu-- in his life. The prisoner was hard, not in crime,
hut hy nature, lie was cyiiicnl, morose. One day I found hint in :i
wotsc mood than usual. I asked hint what the trouble was. lie looked
at me, smiled in his cynical way, and asked me if I had read an article
printed that morning in one of (lie scientific journals.

He told me that the author, who was a prominent one, had taken
the Silt); Sing prison for his suhject. He had Krtr.ied to the licit of his
nhility the inmates of the institution, lie had found them a hardened
lot. He had compared them with the people of the outside wotld and
had found that they were different in all that goes to make genuine man-

hood.
"We are different," argued my cjnical friend. "The man writes

that we are. and I believe it."
Many other prisoners had read the article. They were all downcast.

The article read very well to the people who sat in their homes and read
it for amusement. Hut it had a different meaning for those men behind
the prison walls. It took away their courage and their hope.

I am not in favor and am not a supporter of maudlin sentiment.
When a man transgresses the law he must he punWhcd. Hut people
should be as kind as the law. The law says that you have offended and
that you must be punished. It fixes the punishment at a certain number
of vcars in a state prison. It says that the offender shall he deprived of
his like y for a certain time. Hut the people go farther. They say that
a man ..lull be deprived of his standing for all time because he lias trans-
gressed.

There is a law in France which I believe to be a just one. It forbids
people referring to a man who has transgressed as an or an

HUNDRED MILES AN HOUR.

We're Likely to lie Traveling at
That Kate JJefore Long.

V nolo with pleasure Hint our
spuco devouring frlc ml k nl ohscii
hiivo not ct Hiitisllcil tliflr hun-

ger for pan- - mid touched the iit-mi- l

tin1 oilier day for no less limn
1 Hi miles - hour, mih tlieSliecl
Itilllwiiy.lolllllill. ThoyHi.'clll lol'
0l'l'l'Olllillg llll tH rather
comfortably up tolhoprcHclit,niid
wo him- - lien id nothing iibotil the
motors fulling or ilii- - picNKiiro ('liv-

ing In tin fiout ond of tin' nil'.
Perhaps Ilii- - doubting gentle,

men who llgiucd on tho motors,
hurtling our from otcrload ut h't
iiiIIch per hour to Hill miles per
hour will now bo convinced Hint
higher hh'I'iIn nro both possible
uiidpriietieiiblo. One Imnilrcil nnd
forty iiiIIch per li 11 r Ik it decidedly
hot pi ice, but it will more limn
likely bit lien t en liefote wo go to
press. II Iiiih tnk.cn 11 good ninny
yours lo evolve the two minute
trotlng horse, but IIiIh yny wo
linve him in triplicate, utiil JiimI ho
It hnH been with electric railroad.
In K. Once the records begun to
break they fulrly blew up utiil left
only smalljraguicnts.

One hundred mid forty iiiIIch tier
hour, even If not outdone by 11 con-

siderable margin, Htlll means that
the huiiilred'iiille'iiii-houi- ' tin 11 U
much nearer to reality t tin 11 it Iiiih

ever been before. That Hpeed Ih

quite feitHlble whenever It Is de
mnnded, and It Ih, moreover, ipilto
high enough to meet the require-nifiil-

of humanity for Home little
time to come. IIh real Importance
.lies, iih we have often remarked,
in IIh application to long linen on
which the Having of lime would be
material. Cutting down the run-
ning time to 1'lathiiHh nrlliicken-Rac-

may defer the dyHpcpalii of
the, commuter for another Hennon
or two, but It Ik not commercially
important. It Ih cutting the time
on long trahiH Unit counts reduc-
ing the time to YYuHbiugton to less

I ban three hours, nnd convert lug
the trip lo Chicago into a mere
night's run.

It Is now 11 11 ti it 11 11 1 Hint llieex- -

M'iImeiilH have been conducted
largely with the Idea of the early
application of the H,tHlem lo the
railroad rouiiei'lliig Iterlln with
Ilambiirg.iliHlaut by rail ITHuilles
from each ol her, mid Unit linearly
conversion of that line Is by no
uieaiiH Improbable. Somehow Hie
linnilii'il inlle 1111 limit' train looks
nearer Hum ll did 11 few mouths
ago, and our spyglass Is still
trained In (be direction of lcr
many.

Great Naphtha Fire.

--Vein- the town of llakii, lit the
CaueiiKiis, 11 great naphtha lire has
l"''ii raging for I wo moiil lis. From
live great "giiHhcrs"of I ho natural
oil nnd live of the rcHcrvolrH In
which it Is Hi oifil enormoilH s

of llame have been lowering
day mid night Ion height at whieli
they are visible for 'M or llll miles
around and the entire region is
described as being wrapped In 11

pall of Hinoke often Htilllcleiilly
iIciiho to conceal the light of the
Him. There Is nothing to do hut to
wait till the coiillugrallous burn
themselves out, which In theeuHc
of the "gushers' may take innny
mouths. Labor troubles have
been acute In thclluku oilfields ol
late mid It is Isdleved that this
enormous destruction is due to t lie
act of an Incendiary.

Water on Warships.

Ah nearly n poHHible 8,000 gal-
lons of frenh water are lined In a
large battleship dally. About
two thlrilH of thiH In taken up by
the hollei-H- , and the remainder Is
imed for drinking, washing, cook-

ing, etc. When the Htore which
Hho has taken out with her from
port has been used up, n vessel has
to depend upon her evaporators
for further supplies. Kvery mod-

ern warship is fitted with evapo-
rating machinery to dlatlll salt
sea wuter.


